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NEW BOOKS.

A Queer Mary Wilkins Story.

The new Mary Wilkins story, *By the
Light of the Soul” (Harper & Brothers),
calls for many tears. It records a number
of marriages—not that we mean to suggest
here by the association of these words
any ldea of cause and consequence, but
there are marriages and there are tears
in the story. It is remarkable with what
persistency the heroine of the tale, Maria
Fdgham, is thwarted in her natural and
apparently modest desire to be happy. The
gray tints of life are not thought to distress
children particularly, but Maria, even as a
little girl, had an imagination which made
her vulnerable. She suffered as the poets
do with visions of much poignancy. She
was a good deal of a trouble borrower, and
ehe had immediate troubles besides.

Maria's mother was a New Englander
transplanted in New Jersey. Her heart
was good, her conscience and her tongue
both sharp. Itisaquestion whether Maria's
pleasure derived from wearing her pink
gingham dress surreptitiously to prayer
meeting was greater than Maria’s un-
happiness when her mother found her out
and rebuked her. “That was the reason
why you went out the other door then.
1 wondered why you did. Putting on that
new pink gingham dress that I had to hire
made, trimmed with all that lace and
ribbon, and wearing it out in the evening,
damp as it is to-night! I don't see what
you were thinking of, Maria Edgham.”
We can hear the New England voioce, ringing
high and clear, supported terribly by
justioce,

Mrs. Edgham died that same night, and
there is a long account of her death, minuth,
realistio, pathetic, highly disturbing. At
one point in the unsparing description
Maria sits at her chamber window watching.
The day is just beginning to break. “She
could distinguish things quite clearly.
She heard the rattle of wheels, and thought
it waa her father returning with Dr. Will-
jams, but instead it was the milkman in
his yellow cart. He carried a bottle of milk
around to the south door. There was
comething horribly ghastly in that every-
day occurrence to the watching child. She
realized the interminable moving on of
things in epite of all individual sufferings
as she would have realized the revolution
of a wheel of torture. She felt that it was
simply hideous that the milk should be
left at the door that morning, just as if
everything was as it had been. When the
milkman jumped into his wagon, whistling,
it seemed to her as if he were doing an awful
thing. The milk wagon stopped at the
opposita house, then moved on out of
gight down the street. She wished to her-
gelf that the milkman’s horse might run
away while he was at some door. She felt
a futile rage, like that of some littleanimal
trodden under foot. A boy whom she
knew ran past whooping, with a tin pail,
after the milkman. Evidently his mother
wanted some extra milk. The sun was re-
flected on the sides of the swinging pail,
and the flash of light seemed to hurt her,
and she felt the same unreasoning wrath
against the boy. Why was not Willy
Royce’s mother sick, like her mother, in-

etead of simply sending for extra milk?
The health and the daily swing of the world
in its arec of space seemed to her like adirect
fnsult.”

The reflections plainly of a child with
imagination. It is not to be doubted that
she was keenly capable of suffering. She
suffered when, at the end of a year, her
father, a gentle, handsome man, still young,
married again. When it was known that
he was going to marry again she crept into
her aunt’'s bed and she and her aunt wept
together. Of the aunt, a New England
epinster, it is to be said that if her reasons
for weeping were selfish, they were at least
immediate and clear. She had hoped to be

Maria’s stepmother herself and had re- |”

arranged the fashion of wearing her hair
to that end. Amid her tears she told Maria
that the chosen one was Ida Slome, the
handsome school teacher. When the child
heard this she was quite overcome. “Maria
lay stretched out stiff and motionless. She
was trying to bring her mind to bear upon
the situation. She was trying to imagine
Miss Ida Slome, with her pink cheeks and
her gay attire, in the house instead of her
mother. Her head began to reel. She no
longer wept. She became dimly conscious
after a while of her Aunt Maria's shaking
her violently and calling her by name, but
she did not respond, although she heard
her plainly. Then she felt a great jounce
of the Bbed as her aunt sprang out.” She
had gone into a sort of nervous trance, and
the only came out of it when her father,
being summoned,§ppeared in bathrobe and
pajamas and made her swallow a few drops
of brandy out of a teaspoon.

Maria's beautiful stepmother had, in the
expressive common phrase, “a smile that
never came off.” It is not likely that her
heart was particularly warm and tender.
Ehe dressed Maria beautifully, but Maria
never loved her. When a little half sister
was born Maria determined on a course of
rigid and everlasting hatred, but this she
was not qualified to carry out. So far
from being able to hate the baby, she was
obliged to love it passionately. When
the baby was about a year old (anybody
reading carefully, we think, will be unable
fo discover that it could have been any
older) it very curiously climbed aboard
the steam cars and was carried off to New
York. Maria; returning from school and
learning of this, was desperate. She spoke
her mind to her stepmother, who had taken
up the pose of rocking herself with a meas-
ured swing in a rocking chair and looking
fixedly at a Tiffany vase on the mantelpiece.
*You are a wicked woman,” said Maria,
among other things. *“Your mouth smiles,
but your heart never does. Your own
child is lost; you let her be lost. You didn's
look out for her. Yes, your own child is
lost, and you sit there and rock!® There
were visitors present—several ladies; Maria
was not deterred in consequence. BShe
sniffed the air of the room and said further:
*You have had beefsteak and fried potatoes
cocked and you have eaten them. You
bave been eating beefsteak and fried po-
tatoes when your own child was lost and you
did not know where she was!”

This was a strong indiotment, and we
were not surprised to read that Maria
after making it got on a train herself and
went to New York to find the lost baby.
It did surprise us, however, that Maria,
80 strong in that emergency, should have
been weak to the point of absurdity in an
emergency that befell soon after. A boy,
Wollaston Lee, & schoolmate of Maria,
went with her to New York. We will say,
though it seems to be hardly necessary;
that he had no purpose or desire to marry
Maria at this juncture, nor had she any to
marry him. Unhappily, and most strangely,
they met a minister in the street, a little
man full of gratuitous and misdirected
purpose, who collared them and married
them in spite of themselves before they
oould say Jack Robinson. At this point
in the tale we ourselves were oppressed
by a surpassing sense of wonder, protest
and unbelief. GCur powerful desire was
to hand this highwayman, this road agent
and outlaw in olerical form, over to the
police or to the authorities conneoted with

but this of course we could
%ot do, and we were obliged to stand idly
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A Romance of Army Life

nected with it and how she
police sergeant is told in
startling situations.
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The Corner
House

By FRED M. WHITE

Those.who like excitement bordering on the sensa-
tional, but free from improper suggestions, will find
plenty of it in “The Corner House, .
the career of the Countess Lalage, a mysterious woman,
who purchases a fashionable residence next to a deserted
mansion with a dreadful history. How she was con-

The course of true love neverthe- |
less flows through this strange, eventful history.

12mo. Cloth. lIllustrated, '$1.50

A SEALED BOO

By ALICE LIVINGSTONE

A most striking story, crowded with incidents full of varying scenes and with a strong heart inﬁmL
Witk Eight Full-page Iliustrations.

THE STORY OF SANDY RAY
By GENERAL CHARLES KING

in the Philippines.
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r2mo. Cloth, [lllustrated in colors.

$7.50.

which relates to

is pursued by a ubiquitous
this tale, which abounds in .

Letters of a
Business Woman
To Her Niece

By CAROLINE A. HULING

These letters embody a course of instruction in the
reparation for business life, ethics, dress, conduct, the
investment of savings and the management of a business,
gettinf and giving credit, and other important matters
of which young-women are generally kept in ignorance.
Miss Huling has utilized the experience of twenty years
in business life in these letters, which are designed to be
helpful to younger women.

Sise 5x7%/3, in a box. Price, $1.00.

ramo. Cloth.

$r1.50.

R. F. FENNO & COMPANY, 18 E. 17th St., New York.
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by and behold Maria and Wollaston pre-
pared, without desire, consent, need, un-
derstanding or fee, for the sorrows that
were to follow in the story.

Maria's father died. Maria's stepmother
went to Burope and married a Scotchman.
Maria joined her aunt in New England and
became a school teacher. She wanted to
marry George Ramsey, a rising young
banker, but there, over her, hung the per-
petual shadow of her marriage to Wollaston
lLee. As soon as they were married she and
Wollaston had run away from each other.
They were children. They had been mar-
ried by force and only in form. It does
seem as though something nullifying and
liberating might have been done in their
ocase, but Maria was satisfled that she was
not free to marry George Ramsey, and so
she snubbed him, and he married Lily
Merrill, a beauty of distinctly invertebrate
charaoter—quite gelatinous, indeed, and
forever melted in tears.

But there was more sorrow for Maria
than that which the astonishing little min-
ister had put upon her. Wollaston Lee
reappeared,;a grown and beautiful young
man, and he and Maria fell in love with each
other. It might be supposed that here was

way to happiness at last, but this was
not to be. The baby half sister had grown
‘up, and she fell in love with Wollaston Lee
and Maria loved her so that she let her
have him. What she did 4n order to allow
Wollaston and her half sister to marry each
other makes queer reading. It may not
seem reasonable or posaible to the reader,
but at any rate it is certain that Maria had
a wonderfully unselfish and kind heart.
Altogether a surprising tale, and we do not
beliave that the author has ever written
anything just like it before.

New Cambridge Editions.

The University Press of Cambridge,
England, is conferring a henefit on scholars
and students by the handsome editions
of authentio texts of English classics which
it is issuing. Four volumes bearing that
imprint come to us from the Macmillans.

Two of these appeal 'to bibliophiles
especially, being printed in very limited
editions with the new and beautiful Cam-
bridge type, with wide margins and all
typographical perfection. They are not
facsimiles, but reprints of early texts,
which will give to readers who cannot
own the origlnda the feeling that they
are handling something very like a first
edition, One contains “Comus and Other
Poems,” by John Milton; the text made up
from the editions of 1845 and 1673 and the
autograph copy of the minor poems, but
the spelling is in no way modernized. The
other contains Bacon's “Essays,” the text
printed from a copy of the edition of 1825,
with the fragment on Fame added from
the 1857 edition. They are fine specimens
of book making.

The other two volumes are part of the
admirable and important series of “Cam-
bridge English Classics.” Mr. A. R. Waller
eodits a second volume of Abraham Cowley,
completing that author’s works, “Essays,
Plays and Sundry Verse.” The preface
explains what editions have been drawn
upon and the variants are appended. The
series is above all intended to provide accu-

Just Publisched

ThePeterPan
Alphabet

OLIVER
HERFORD
$1.00 nat, postpaid §1.08
inimitable verse and

An
drawing-for every letter of
the alphabet about the per-

sonages of the plaﬁ. Peter,
Hook, the Pirates, Nana, the
Crocodile, the exit they
made, Wendy, and the rest
all whimsically drawn and
rhymed.
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Architectural Show
in Philadelphia
by Lella echlin.

7 COLOR INSERTS

Ofls, Water Colors, Pastels, Etchings,
1580 illustrations in Black and White.

.—riAIdh 's Amella, Joseph Andrews, Smol-
Ien“': P":um: Pickle, Roderick Random. PRATT,

161 6th av,
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rate texts and notes are therefore judiciously
scarce. The ten volume edition of Deau-
mont and Fletcher, also edited by Mr. A. R.
Waller, has reached Volume IV. This con-
tains “Valeutinian,” “The Bloody Brother,”
“The Chances,” “The Wild Goose Chase”
and “Monsieur Thomas.” The typography
is very attractive and the price of the vol-
umes remarkably low.

John Fiske's Posthumouns History.

The German original from which the elab-
orate “History of All Nations,” edited by
Prof. John Henry Wright (Lea Brothers and
Company, Philadelphia), was translated and
adapted made no adequate provision for the
history of Amerioa. The publishers in their
endeavor to make good the deficiency were
fortunate enocugh to secure the services of
the late John Fiske, and fortunate in his
completing his manuscript, though he died
before he had revised zll the proofs.

No man did more to popularize the history
of his country for this generation than
Fiske did. He is always readable and his
point of view is always broader than that of

Continued on Eighth Page.
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MUSICAL EVE

of the performers.
OUR COLLECTION IS LARGE AND UNIQUE.
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And numerous other

. H. Bryant
arles E, Farley
Jobhann Glass

buying s moderate pricsd NEW VIOLIN

" og.lr “TEST W. STRINGS” are known and used by every musical person that
has found oocasion to aocquainted with them.
H. b & CO., 867 Broadway, New York.
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INCS AT HOME

Are enjoyed most when the INSTRUMENTS used respond sympathetically in the hands
INCLUDING

makers, whose workmanship is distinotive and nomord:y.
Prices ranging from $15.00 to $300.00. Those lookin%for quality of tone can find it easier

ones. We invite inspection and examination.
5 The - and finest collection of BOWS ever brought together is also to be found

INSTRUMENTS FROM CELEBRATED ARTISTS

Walter 8, Goss Armold Volu
J. Heberlein A. W, Whi
Andrew Hyde Daalel L, Wood
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“Her Gian Visconti, who
in dying might cry out
with Nero, ‘ Qualis artifex’
pereo,” is masterly.”
Pittsburg Gazette-Times.

The Viper of

By MARJORIE BOWEN

Mediaeval Italy lives again in this fasci-

nating romance. The portrayal of that

very “scourge of God,” Gian Galeazzo, last

_of the Viscontis, is a thing to abide in one’s mem-
2ry — a figure victorious, tyrannical, tremendous.

Cloth, $1.50 ! All Bookastores

McCLURE, PHILLIPS & CO. 44 EAST 234 ST, NEW YORK

‘ ,17“ ‘factut-nlliuﬂ_book_oc the new year
Stewart Edward ,White's
@& Samuel Hopkins' Adams’’

THE MYSTERY

@ “It's story-telling and "mothing
but story-telling. Good red-blooded
and hard-muscled telling as well.
The tale of big men who fought and
swore and had no fear of God or
B man in their hearts, but still felt the
r"" A bones melt in them when they
,F;}fxy,‘_, bumped up against the, uncanny

i mystery.
“Praised be for a tale of this sort. It cleans the air like & thunderstorm.” I¥'s as
tonic as iron and a million times as palstable. I sends the blood coursing through

the veins like a fight against the wind. It's an emotional life-saver, And it's ae
fascinating as the girl you love.” Cleveland Leader.

With 16 tlustrotions. $7.50

Al Bubbn-
McClare, Phillips & Co., @“ East 23d St., New York

Mr. “Oppenheim’s Best Novel”

THE MALEFACTOR

By E. PHILLIPSOPPENHEIM

An enthralling book and of much more absorbing in.
terest than “A Maker of History” and more carefully
considered than “A Prince of Sinners,” both of which
won nothing but praise from Oppenheim’s critics.
~—San Francisco Call,

IMustrated, Cloth, $1.50 Little, Brown & Co., Publishers, Boston
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roblem to an old

hat extraordinary means he takes
to protect his son and daughter, what
anastounc’ngdecision he reaches, and
how it eventually results, is told in

THE SECOND |
GENERATION

It is a vital story of to-day in
town-house and factory, amongsnobs
and toilers, in the moonlight and in
the office. Read it to laugh, to cry,
to thrill—perhaps to think.

\

William Thaw left his fortune
to his son in trust, so- that he could
never use.the principal. Marshall
Field left his tens of millions to his
grandchildren in trust.

ullman left his immense wealth out
of the reach of his sons. Is this
occurring so often now-a-days be-
cause fathers do not have confidence
in their sons ? Is the new generation
unreliable? Can’t they
of themselves? That is the pith of

DAVID GRAHAM
PHILLIPFPS"’

new novel, which has just appeared,
and which is selling at the astonish-
ing rate of 2,000 a day. The story
is full of love and struggle, of
laughter and tears. It presents this

D. APPLETON & CO., Publishars, New York

George M.

take care

millionaire.
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HUGO

ARNOLD BENNETT

12mo, Cloth, gilt top, $1.50

tale.

In this story™ of “Hugo,” Armold Bennett has adroitly~
contrived to combine two ¢ the most popular phases g
modern fiction—the commercial romance and the detective
Hugo, the central character’, is founder and pro-
prietor: of the greatest department store on earth, a London
establishment which combines every™ retail function.
action ¢ the story” begins with Hugo’s sudden infatuation
for a beautiful girl in his millinery”
start, the plot proceeds to interweave until it accumulates
mysteries within mysteries and would puzzle the most
inveterate student ¢’ the intricacies ¢ crime.

. —San Francisco Chronicle.
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The Pat_gat

““A remarkable story of Italy at the time when Austria still ruled

The Saint

“*More than a publication; it is an event.”"— 7he Dia.
‘“An exceptional, remarkable, proloundly interestirg work.
lay it aside with an abiding sense of having read something emi-
nently worth while, something very genuine and sincere.”
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By ANTONIO FOGAZZARO

*“The grealest of lalian Nobelists”*

(Piccolo Mondo

the land, told with wonderful vividness.

virile, clear and pregnant,

‘““His humor suggests that smiling catholicity of vision that makes

the whole world kin.”"— 7ke Nation.

Probably Fogazzaro's best stery,”

*“A brilliant story.”—New Orleans States.

“A novel that has created a veritable storm.”—London Speaker,
Crown 8vo. Each $1.50

Two Volumes.

(Il Santc)
40th thousand

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS

Antico)

The characterization is

~—Pittsburg 1imes.
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